BLACK BEAUTY

My master often drove me in double harness with my
mother, because she was steady, and could teach me how to
go better than a strange horse. She told me the better I be-
haved, the better I should be treated, and that it was wisest
always to do my best to please my master; "but," said she,
"there are a great many kinds of men; there are good,
thoughtful men like our master, that any horse may be proud
to serve; but there are bad, cruel men, who never ought to
have a horse or dog to call their own. Besides, there are a
great many foolish men, vain, ignorant, and careless, who
never trouble themselves to think; these spoil more horses
than all, just for want of sense; they don't mean it, but they
do it for all that. I hope you will fall into good hands; but
a horse never knows who may buy him, or who may drive
him; it is all a chance for us, but still I say> do your best
wherever it is, and keep up your good name."
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